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MMDiSTOman
UNCLE WIGGILY AND SAMMIES KITE.

BY DOROTkY DIX,
The World's Highest Paid Woman Writer.

"The reason that girls flock so much to their two-som- cs

nowadays, and why there is such a decline in marriage, is not

BY MRS. ELIZABETH THOMPSON.
Dear Mrs. Thompson: Since earliest boyhood I have in-

tended to marry, but at the aie of 33 1 am till a bachelor
nce I loved a girl, but -- he died; later I made a chum of a

youngster of 15. She grew up though to loye another man.

Now 1 am lonely. Without bad habits and with plenty of money
it looks as if some girl might care for me. What do vou think
annul it BEN. 'I,

so much hecause of the high cost
cost of loving, quoth a young man

0 Perhaps vou have noi found the right
mm v urn j "earn.

mmw'fSBfaB
iBIfl 5

(Copyright, 1920. bv McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.

BY HOWARD R. GARIS.
"Blng-hana- "' That was tho door of

the l.lttletall rabbit house slamming
shut behind Uncle Wlg:ily.

Whoo-zir.- " That was the old rab
bit gentleman's i ill Milk hat blowing
off At the aama time a voice began
to sing a song about: "The north wind
do blow, and we shall have snow, and
what will the robin do then. poor
thinr. He'll eo In th barn to keeo
himself warm, and hide his head under
his wing poor thing

"Well." said I'ncle Wieallv. as he
chased after his tall silk hat and
tagged It, "I don't know about the
north winds blowing, but the March
ones certainly are

Then I'ncle Wiggily, who was on his
way to look for an adventure, turned
around to see who was singing th
song about the robin.

"Oh, Sammie l.ittletall. Is that you?"
asked the bunny uncle, as he saw his
little rabbit nephew.

iesv it Is I. answered sammie. who
was on his wav to the hollow stump
school. "And 1 m so glad the March
wind is blowing, aren't you?"

Well, I cant say that am, an
swered the old rabbit gentleman, as
he pulled his hat down on his ears

hard that his pink nose almost
stopped twinkling "Why are you glad
about the wind. Sammie?

"Because, after school, I am going
to By my kite, and 1 wish you would
help me; will you?" asked the little boy
rabbit.
J'Help you fly your kite? Oh. yes, I

guess so, answered Uncle Wiggily.
d like, and easy going.

Well, of all things: exclaimed .Nurse
Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy, the muskrat lady
housekeeper. "Will you ever grow up,
Wiggy?"

'1 don t know, answered Mr. Long- -

ears, who flirt not know Nurse Jane
had heard him. "Anyhow, in China, old
gentlemen fly kites when they aren t.

doing laundry work, so I don't see why
1 can't flv one here with Sammie

"Oh, there's no use talking to you!"
sniffed the muskrat lady, and so she
went in the house to talk to Mrs. l,

the mother of Sammie. The
rabbit boy hopped on to school, waving
his paw ut Uncle Wiggily, and calling:

"Don't forget, now. You promised to
help me fly mv kite!"

"I won't forget." said the bunny
uncle. Then he hopped on oven the
fields and through the woods looking
for an adventure But all that happened
was that his hat blew off again, and
Dickie Chip Chip, the sparrow boy,
helped Uncle Wiggily tag it this time.

"Thank you, Dickie," said Uncle Wig-
gily to the little feathery chap. "I
guess now I'd better go back and help
Sammie fly his kite. The wind seems
to he blowing harder."

"Yes. It is," chirped Dickie, and,
truly, the wind was blowing as hard
as never was. It was a good day to
fly kites.

Reaching the underground house,
Uncle Wiggily found Sammie home from
school. And the rabbit boy had his
kite with him.

"All right. Uncle Wiggily!" called
Sammie. "If you will hold the kite up
off the ground, I'll go over In the lot
with the string, and get ready to make
it fly. When I tell you to let go, why
vou let go; and I'll run with the string
and the kite will lift Itself up In the
air."

"AH right." said Uncle Wiggily, giv-
ing his pink nose an extra twinkle or
two. "I'll hold the kite, Sammie, and
you run with the string that Is fastened
to It. I guess the breeze will take It

pretty huh un today. I never saw
Uch a sti.. pa March w ind "

And truly the wind did blow veryhard.
Uncle Wiggily took his place in the

open field, holding to the kite Sammie
ran ahead a little way, unwinding the
string In a short time the rabbit boy
turned ami called to Uncle Wiggily:"Let go! Let go now! The kite will
go Up as soon as you let go. and as
soon as I run Let no!"

l.ncle Wiggily was just going to do
this when behind him another voice
called:

"Hold on' Hold on' "
And Sammie railed again
"Let go' Let go!"
But still the voice from behind

shouted;
"Hold on' Hold on!"
"Dear me, what does this mean'!

Let go!" and Hold on!" " cried the
bunny gentle-ian-

. "I'm getting all
mixed up Ho Is telling me to hold
on? Is that you. Susie"" he asked

But when he turned around he saw,
not the Utile rabbit sister of Sammie.
but the bad old Plpslsewah It was he
who had died "Hold on!" and he
meant for I'ngle Wiggily to stand still
ami be caught, so his souse could be
eaten.

"Let go' Let g""' cried Sammie, for
the wind was r.ow tugging at the kite
"Let go, Uncle Wiggily. or the kite
will pull you up in the air'"

"Hold on' Hold on!" shouted the
who was running as last as

he could lo catch Uncle Wiggily.
"I guess Ihis time W do as the Pip

says," thought tin- bonny uncle "I'll
hold on to the kite, if It's going up in
the air The 1'ip can't get me then!"

So uncle Wiggily held fast to
Sammle's kite. The March wind blew
stronger and harder, and It lifted kite.
Uncle Wiggily and all. up in the air
and out of reach of the bad Pip.

"Fooled again"' howled the unpleas-ant chap. afl he saw the bunny uncle
high above his head. "F ailed again!""Don't fall. Uncle Wiggllv!" called
Sammie.

"I'll try not to!" said the rabbit gen-
tleman. He sailed ut In the air. far
away from the Pip, and then he came
down, with the kite, on a soft bed of
leaves In the woods and wasn't hurt a
bit And Uncle Wiggily said Sammie s
kite waa as good as an airship.Then the bunny uncle and the Utile
rabbit boy had more fun flying the
kite, only Mr l.ongears didn't take anv
more sails mi near the clouds. And the
Pip had no souse fur supper that night,which served him right.

And If the chocolate cake doesn't
hide In the oven of the gas stove, where
the apple sauce can't find It to plav
croquet with. I'll tell you next about
Uncle Wiggily and Johnnie's crackers.

SHE KNEW.
Margaret lived in a gosslny neighbor-

hood, and. being an observant child,
had a number of ideas stowed away
in her curly head. One day she was
naughty and was sent upstairs to con-
fess her transgressions,

"Did you tell God all about It?"
asked her mother when the child came
downstairs.

"Deed I didn't." declared Margaret,
"it would have been all over heaven In
no time."

TRUTH HURTS.
An Item Is going the round of the

Canadian press to the effect" that a
New York state paper is being tiled be-
cause a comp made an obituary, con-

clude. "May he roast In peace!"
Fourth Estate.

By George

Li 3e "fte. 1

AH.ALb AMD I'll "fce

of living as because of the high)
the other day.

What's In a Name?

BY MILDRED MARSHALL

PRISCILLA.
The charming demure name of Pris-

cllla signifies ancient, a detonation to
which It has every right, since it cornea
from the very old l.tln. The Priscl.
according to Niebuhr, were the original
Latin tribe whose name acquired its
sense of age from their antiquity. The
most distinguished Priscl of history was
Marous Porclus Priscus Cato and a
number of the Priscl are to be found
among the earlv Roman martyrs.

Whether Priscllla was the name giv-
en to the daughters of this family or
not is a matter of conjecture. The
first Priscllla of whom we have record
was a fellow-work- of St. Paul. In
her honor this feminine form gained
great prevalence In England, especially
among the Puritans

America, of course, received her
through the charming romance of Prls-cill- a

and John Alden and Capt. Miles
Standtsh. where the famous utterance,
"Why don't you speak for yourselt.
John?" arose.

The vogue of the name as a model of
demureness and maiden propriety was
widespread throughout New England
and has been much used In song and
story in this country. But outside ot
America and England and her early-fam- e

in Rome. Priseilla has haul no
popularity whatever. The abundance
of harsh consonants have made her
Impossible of translation into French
and Spanish and even Germany rejects
her. England, through hatred of the
Puritans, cared little for her. and she
has almost dropped out of existence
there. Only in America does she still
flourish through the offices of Long-
fellow's immortal poem.

The amethyst is Prlscilla's talismanlc
gem. It is said to control evil thoughts,
to quicken the intelligence and, accord-
ing to an old legend, has a sobering
effect upon anyone intoxicated from
wine or love. Saturday is Prlscilla's
lucky day and 4 her lucky number.
The primrose, signifying simplicity, is
her flower. ,

(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler Syn-
dicate, Inc.)

Note to readers: Is there a fact con-

cerning your name in which you are
Interested? Do you know its history;
its meaning; its derivation and signifi-
cance? Do you know your lucky day
and your lucky jewel? If not, Mildred
Marshall will tell you.

Send self addressed and stamped en-

velope with your queries, to Mildred
Marshall, The News Scimitar.

KITCHEN JAZZ.
Just as the orator of the day was

about to begin his address at a banqueta tray in the kitchen upset and the
clatter of dishes could be heard for
two blocks.

The toastmaster, however, was equal
to the oceaalop.

Calling on.5he of the waiters, he or-
dered:

"Say, please tell the.' jazz orchestra
to sfop playing until the speaking Is
over.'1

yTt "t-- ww vw-i-

110 it imtx Pen-ru- stavie.

SURE , ll "PlAV
CIRCUS VviTH YOU

Reflections of a
Bachelor Girl

BY HELEN ROWLAND

BY HELEN ROWLAND.

(Copyrtfht l0, H Th. Wheeler Bya- -

dlcate, lin )

Marriag-- ' doesn't really . hang- - a man
It merely remove his camouflage, and
makes him act "perfectly natural ."

New Voik unlvrsi'v girls have L

elded thit kissing is safe and sane "

Nonsense! A kisa that Is "safe and
sane" isn't a kiss-i- ts Just a duty.

It puts a brand new sting In death
tor a wtie 10 lace me ."
now her husband can get a medium
to call back ht r departed spirit, so that
he can ask her where she put his
things.

Somehow vou crtfV always tell a true
"lady." by the Velvety silence, which
seems to surround her a silence that
makes the if other women
sound like a cheap jai orchestra.

One of the penalties of plat, ml
friendship is that a man alw.iys s

on making vou the motner-conieso- i i

of all his neart-auatr- a, or 01 mu nm
troubles with his v. lfe. as the case may
be.

Considering how many men's hearts
are caught on the . bound, a lot of
wives might be surprised to discover
that Ihey were Juit 'consolation
prlees." after all.

At 0. shyness keens a man from go-

ing down on his knees to a woman,
at 30. caution: at 40. dignity but at M

nothing but gout or avoirdupois can
stop him

Lots and lots of men. who used to
go but and "Just vote" as the Party
Tloss told them, will now be;ln making
an intelligent study of politics. In order
to be able to answer thell wives' ques-
tions.

a.

The average man knows where to put
his confidence, his filth, his money,
his teaspoons-everythln-g on earth, ex-

cept his feet.!

NO STARCH FOR HIM.
She was the sort of woman who al-

ways tells everybody her business With
a cheery sinlle she settled herself at
the counter and began: "My husband
has been very ill very 111 -- so I have
lo do his shopping, and I want a shirt.''

"Certainly, madam." said the sales-ma-

courteously; "stiff front and
cuffs?"

"Oh. no'" she exclaimed In horrified
tnes "The doctor says he must avoid

I anything with starch In It."

Service.

Mary

The design of this delightful dress
or suit, call it what vou will, is partlcu
larly pleasing in its combination of the
prim Eton and the'dashing Spanish. It
is fashioned of white tussah silk and is
trimmed with bindings of navy silk and
considerable hand embroidery. The
little tie of navy satin is a youthful
touch and the sash tied carelessly In
front gives a hint of old Spain. The
jacket features loose set In kimona
sleeves and fastens on the shoulder in-

stead of In the front as the usual suit
coat does.

Widow-Cism- s

Every lover Is a sentimental profiteer
a builder of air castles, a promoter

of dreams, an inventor of fairy tales,
and a magnate of imagination.

A man can no longer "mix" his liba-
tions: but he will go right on mixing
his flirtations, and wondering why they
produce such painful reactions.

Every Jack has his Jill and every
Ananias some day meets his Capphira.
and each fondly believes all the glit-
tering fancies the other paints for him.

A woman will wear anything from
an ankle watch to a nose ring, If It
happens to be fashionable: but when
the tailors predict "radical changes"
in men's styles it merely means the
mere, may consent to, Jet then put an
extra button on the coat sleeve per-
haps.

BRINGING

Here Is one of Ihe most distinctive
offerings of the new spring season.
Long slender lines characterise this
smart navy serge and the flawless tai-

loring makes It particularly appealing
to th fastidious woman. Its sumpllcl-t- y

Is en'reme, hut that only enhances
Its smartness. The frill of cream net
which forms the revers softens the
severity of the outfit and gives a note
of color contrast which Is effective.

PRETTY SAFE.
It was In l'arls. The talkative guide

was exhibiting to the Interested Amer-

ican tourist the tomb of Napoleon with
all the customary flourishes of both
language and hands.

"This Immense sarcophagus." ex-

claimed the guide, "weighs 40 tons In-

side of that. sir. Is a steel receptacle
weighing 1 tons, and Inside of thai Is
a leaden casket, hermetically sealed,
weighing over two tons. Inside of that
rests the mahogany coffin containing
th" rer ains of a very great man."

For a moment the American was
silent ns If In deep meditation. Then
he said:

"It seems to me that you'va got him
all right If he ever gets out. cable
me at my expense,"

McManus
Copyright, 1920, by International Newt

UP FATHER

I tie 111 Is have become profiteers in j
courtship, and they have made it
expensive that to visit young woman
has become a luxury of the rich The
ordinary chap can t afford to know
girls, and If he does not know girls,
how can he fall in love, and get mar-
ried? I'll ask the world that.

"Take my case, for example. I met
a ver,y charming young person, who
certainly made a hit with me. She
looked simple, elegant and refined, and
comparative Inexpensive, so to speak.
I made a few inquiries and found out
that her father was a salaried man, and
not a d one, at that, and
that they lived In a walk-u- p flat, so I

thought that here was a girl in my own
class, and that a fellow who had his
own way to make in the world and was
trying to save up a little money to start
on. could possibly afford to go with
her.

So I blew myself for a couple of $1.10
theater seats, tucked a V spot In my
i hange pocket for a bit after the play,
phoned the girl and asked her to go to
the show with me.

Cooed for Flowers.
She accepted, and then she echoed

over the wire: 'What kind of flowers
are you going to send me? I thought

would ask you because I'm going to
wear a gray frock, and tlolets harmon-I- t

so beautifully with gray.'
"Far had it been from my thoughts

to send flowers at all. but I braced my-
self for the holdup and replied sweetly:
Violets it shall be," but inwardly I

thought. 'Darn It. There go the eats,
hut If she had rather gorge herself on
violets than lobster Newberg, let her

fj to It.'
"Well, the night arrived, and I showed

up at mv Jane's house, and I'll say that
she certainly did look a pippin when she
came fluttering down in gray and with
mv S5 bunch of violets pinned on where
Ih'ev would do the most good. I was
about to forgive her for her graft when
the piped up:

" 'Is the taxi waiting?'
" Xot on vour life,' 1 replied. 'I came

up on the old reliable street car."

Taxi Please.
" There's a taxi stand just around

tho corner. The number is
Vou win telephone tor one while I am

getting my scarf,' she said as she drift-
ed away, and gnashing my teeth bit
terly I pnoned tor tne taxi.

"After the nlav she artlessly inquired
'Where are we going for supper? Let's
go to the Robbers' Roost, they have

ucli wonderful food, and the finest jazz
band In town, and the cabaret is sim- -

nlv wonderful.'
"We went. I paid, and paid, and

naif Rut tvhv nro onir the anonv ' By
the time I had taxied the young lady
home I was out over $30 for a simple
evening's entertainment. As we parted
she said Bhe had had a perfectly lovely
time and that she hoped to see me
:i train soon.

"But never again for me. If she ever
beholdH this cherished form again It
will he throueh a tele
scope.

"Now, I am not saying that I am any
great catch for any giri. or that she
misses much in not getting me, or be-

ing deprived of the moderate prioed
pleasures that I could give her. ,
S "tnrt-- oVsay that tam a type ef the

young man wha would like to
.know girls and go about with them and
show them attentions, but who is de-

barred from it by the extravagant
standards girls have set up and the
amount of money they force a man to

spend when he takes them out.
That's why gttls have so few beaux.

Thev have made the price prohibitive.
They've killed the gander that laid the

golden egg.
"Of course I don t understand the

feminine psychology, but will, you tell
,ne .hV It la that a airl Who rides on
the street car every day of her life has
to be conveyed about In a taxlcab by
any young man who Is rash enough to
ask her to go with him?

"And why does she always order the
most expensive dishes on a bill of fare?
It isn't hecause she suoposes that you
are young Mr. Vanderbiit. masquerading
as Tom Jones for a lark, for she is wise
lo your salary and perfeotly'aware that
when she sticks you for $10 or $15

suppers it sends you to the dairy lunch
for the next month.

"Haven't the girls enough sense to
know that while a man will let them
plav blm for an easy mark once, that
It's' never again with him?

"Besides it's a desecration of all of
vour ideas of womanhood. There's
something peculiarly repulsive in the
sight of r sweet, innocent, childlike lit-

tle girl trving to gouge the last cent
she can get out of a man, and taking
advantage of the situation and her sex
and his gallantry to hold him up and
rob him. That kind of a selfish, greedy,
avartcloui woman is not the sort of a
wife anv man wants.

"It's the grafting girl who keens men
out of matrimony. iaae u. inm ".'rj,
;i wise inn wans iinui hium tt iimn
legally tied to her and can't get away
before "be goe after his noefcethook."

(c'opyright, 19"' hv the Wheeler Syn-
dicate, Inc.)

For the Table
Com Flake Cakes-O- ne cup flour,

one cup flakes, two teaspoons baking
powder one cup milk two teaspoons
sugar two teaspoons butter, one egg,
one-ha- teaspoon salt.

I'reparc and bake simp plain

Bread One and one-ha- lf

cups four, one cup stale bread crumbs,
four teaspoons baking powder, one

salt two teaspoons sugar, one-ha-

cup boiling water, one cup milk,
one egg well beaten, two tablespoons
melted butter.

dd the boiling water to bread
crumb and let stand five minutes,
then ad I the milK. Sift together the
flour, baking powder, salt and sugar,
and add to bread mixture. Then add
the egg and butter and hake.

Waff let Two and cups
of flour, three teaspoons baking pow-
der, one-ha- teaspoon salt, one table-

spoon sugar, two of butter, two eggs
beaten separately, one and one-ha- lf

cups milk. .

Sift flour and measure, then add
baking powder, salt, sutrar ana sin
three times. Add eegs. tnelled butter,
milk and beat hard. Fry on

waffle iron.
hIow to Make Muffins -- Place in a

nil xing bowl two cups of pancake flour,
one and cups of water, two

tablespoons of syrup.
Heat to mix thoroughly and then bake

In wtll-g- r ased muffin pan for 20 min-

utes in a hot oven.
Rice Muffins Add one cup of cod

boiled rice or wheat cereal to the muf-ti- n

mixtur" and beat hard 1 mix tnor
oughly and then bake as usual.

Bran Blsr.uits Place in a mixing bowl
two cups of pancake flour, one cup of
bran and two tab espoons of shorten- -

"
lub between the hands to mix and

then add two tablespoons of syrup and
Ihree-qaur- ti rs cup of milk.

B Work to a smooth, e!astic dough and
ih.fi roll out three-quarte- of an Inch
thielc. Cut and brush the tops of the
biscuit With w ater. B ike in a hot oven
for 15 minutes.

Biscuits Place In a bowl two and a

half cups of pancake flour. Hub into
the flour two tablespoons of shorten-nr.-

ih,,n mi lo a douch with tuo- -

thirds cu)) of milk or water and work I

girl vet. Try a girl who makes her
own living. She mav have known sor-

row, suffering and the need of a strong
l mofl to guide her.

Der Mrt Thompson For three yeare
have been corresponding with a bey

out of town. Recently h wrote to en.
other girl, and learning about it I asked
tor an eplanatlon Since then he hat
not written to me. CLARISSA.

wouldn't be surprised If he. never
n rites aln Yon take too much for
granted Unless engaged to a man you
have no rlKht to censor his corremind-en- c

list Even then it would b' wiser
not ti, concern yourself In such thing.

Dear Mrt. Thompson I am serious In

wanting to go upon the ttege. Advise
me freely and frankly, giving some real
Information. THALIA.

Training will be necessary. There
are schools that teach damim, actinff
etc. It will be best tn attend one.

Dear Mrt. Thompson I have vlelted
a olrl tor 12 months. Recently h
united m to buv her a ciamono. w

are not enaaoed and the apparently
does not contioer marrying me now or
later. Would you purchase tne atone !

COLEMAN.
No, i

Dear Mrt. Thompson Are thort
tleevet being shown this season?

MR8. L.
Yes. short or tliree-n- irter length

sle v. are to be worn ext :nsively this
summer.

Dear Mrs. Thompson I tlncerely
congratulate you In your answer to
Mra. W. W. B. In regard to adopting
an orphan to do her work. I trust no
child will be to unfortunate at to tall
In her care. MRS. C. H. D.

Oear Mrt. Thompton I do not agree
with you In regard to your answer to
lira. w. W. B. it seemt to me that
any orphan should be glad to get a
chance to work for hit board and ketp.
I have some nlecet and naphewt, who
art orphans and they think the world
owet them a living. MNS. M. L-

Very well.
'e

Dear Mrt. Thompton I am a high
school girl of 15 and I go with a bey
five years older. He sayt ht caret for
me and wanta to marry me two yeare
hence. Shall I call myself engaged?

JULENA.
No. I think not. Tou are too young.

Dear Mrt. Thompton Pleate ttll me
whet will remove superfluous hair
from the face? ALVA.

The only sensible way Is to have
them pulled out. Of course Ihe halm
come hack, but extraction once ft
month will be sufficient to keep the
face smooth and the cost It not great.
Do not use solutions If you wish to re-

main healthy,

Dear Mrt. Thompton Pleate tell me
why to many people objtct to bobbed
hair upon women and young glritT

MCRCI.
Perhaps because the Bible say a

woman's hair Is her (frown and glory,
and people don't think that a cropped
crown is glorious. Others argue that
short hair makes a woman theatrical
or mannish looking. A a matter of
fart It soften many face that other-
wise would appear hard.

Dear Mrt. Thompton I am a younp
widow, having lost my hutband In th
flu epidemic of 1918. I am living with
my parent .main and am vry lonely.

We moved to thit city ttveral month
ago. but I have found It Impottlble to
get acquainted. I am very quiet and
ttay it home a great deal.

I attend church and have been hoping
I would learn to know torn ont there,
but eo far I have not. At I am young

long for the eompanlonthlp of torn
young woman, ont who would bt a heart
to heart frltnd and chum. I am 25 ytr
old, ply th piano, am fond of horte-bac- k

riding, movies, and In tummer go-

ing picnicking to parkt and taking pi-
cture, and all Innocent good timet,

I am writing In hop thet you may
tuggttt tomethlng helpful.

A LONELY HEART.
It Is unfortunate that you attend

church and fliM that of no help. Prob-
ably people do not realize how lonely
you are. (lo to the minister of the
church and tell him what you have
written me. I am sure that he will
help you In some way.

Dear Mrt. Thompton I am a girl 14

years old. I walk ont mile to school.
There It a boy who drive a her out
my way who goet to tchool alto. Ha
It 16 ytart of age. I tomttime rid
with him. He trlet to put hit arm
around me and kltt me. I like thit, a
I know that he It the only boy I will
ever love, but don't think It it proper.
Since I love him, It It all right?

A 8CHOOL GIRL.
You are probably mistaken when you

a) you will never love another. A,

girl of 14 Is too voung to know whether
or not her love Is lasting, and there-
fore it is wrong for her to permit boya
or a boy to kiss her.

As a Woman Thinks

THE WOMAN OF IT.

BY EDITH E. MORI ARTY.
(Copyright. 1S20.

If .,u were asked what was of para-
mount interest to the modern business)
woman what would be your guess? Suf-

frage? Politics? Heforms? Labor
problems? If so, you must guess again,
for, according to statistics gathered by
a newlv formed business women's club
In one of the large, cities in the Middle
West, the majority of the women in tne
club are not primarily Interested In any
of those things. Outside of the particu-
lar business In which they are engaged
arid outside of business hours they are
interested first and foremost In
hikes!

Would you believe it. Mr. Business
Man." Mid you ever think that the
prosperou woman lawyer In your town,
who tides to the courthouse In her own
little car and stays up until the wee
small h airs preparing briefs, longed,
above all else to take long hikes In the
woods? And the pretty file clerk In
nmr office, whose main object In life
i.snle from keeping your correspondence
straight, seemed to be manicuring her
rails? l'id you ever picture her
hiking brlsKly along a country road'.'
Would you ever have believed that tho
woman buyer of Ihe laces in the large
department store was not enjoying life
to the utmost when seeing all the new-
est plas on buying trips to New York.

ut would rather shed her ultra-sma- rt

clothes In favor of hiking togs?
It does t("t seem credible and yet. If

one accepts the theory that figures do
not lie; it Is true, for of 273 question-
naires in wbi' h the question was asked
IV were returned with a cheek mark
afier "Are yon interested in hiking?"
Bu1 the question which totaled up next
highest is stili more unusual. Of the
273 repreei ntatlve business women more
than half answered ' Yes'" to the ques-
tion. "Would you Join a class in fancy
dancing?"

All of which goes to show that tho
modern business woman is neither as
formidable nor as masculine as she la
uften represented and she Is no differ-
ent from all the rest of femininity tn
that she lives up to that over-work-

saying. "You never can tell about a
w omnn."
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Tou To Tie ?

JOE'S CAR Garage Gummed Up, Too; So Get Busy, Joe
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until smootn. rtou or inn mil nre-quarter- a

Inch thick and then cut and
bake as for brail biscuits.

Waffles "Place in a mixing bowl one
and one-hal- f cups of pancake flour,
three-ouarte- cup of water, one egg,
one tablespoon of syrup and one table-

spoon of shortening.
Beat to mix and then buke In hot waf-

fle Irons.

There are more than forty distinct
clan In Scotland.


